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' . } , : Contivwed from Page 3. con earth do you mean b ¥ en
ww;‘ntyﬂmyq u.iﬂ‘ c:vcning walk on the Mall, I : . llbflﬂ"’ me in the CIA wilhouis

ing about a m*yuter ous
book
body  has seen if, but
ewryuudy seems  to
koow what # contains. .
Egcret lists of the con-

on from one mﬂ of the
town to 9nomw Frank-
: ¥ 1 an mmﬂr upset
about tae whole ﬂ‘zmsr
It :daies e uneasy,
o parily bemuse I have
heard my  own name
being n‘tcmmww at one
o 1wo wlaces., But first
about the boolk..

LR
voa

supposed to be called
“Who's Whe in CIA” printed
and pultlished in Bast Germany
or some place. The German
edition iz said to have come
out in June and in view of
jgrowing internaticnal demand,
‘an Iinglish language version is
believed 1o have been released
iin September last. ihej say it
lig a]rmdy all over Lmope
though  travellers  returning
frem Europe say they haven't
sgen it anywhere, It is

ing in 120 countries of -the
world. There are supposed to
be more than a hundred of
them in Pakistan alone. This
is the Lumw bit. :

-A couple of weeks ago, as [

was taking  my favourite late |
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these days. No- .

' ;u t couldn’t
tents ave being passed o

said - ;
that it contains the names and -
particulars of CIA people work-

was stopped by a friend. “What
do you know?” he asked.
“Nothing,” I replied matter-of-
factly. “Do you know Bobbie
Sheikh?” he asked. “What does
he do?” I inquired because I
remember any-

ne called Pobbie Sheikh, or
Bobb.xe for that matier. “Bob-
bie is the fellow who wsed to
be in the coffee house every

morning at opening tire. You'
cknow the one who used to bor-

‘row books from the British
Council and carry them undex
his arm the whole day?’ my
friend, said. Well, I did¢ seem
to recall a bird of this descrip-
tion, especially since he owed
me 20 rupees and my copy of
the celebrated classic “To Con-
fess I'm not Ashamed”. “What
about him?” ¥ asked. ‘

“He was ,working for the
CIAY he said. “Who said so?"
I asked. “It is in ibe bool,” I

answered, “Really!” I v,a;d.
“Reaily!” he  replied, “and
there are many more.” Then

e proceeded to give me a list
of names thai made my haw
stand on end. “Come, come, “1
finally said, “i $wear,” he rep-
Hed quite mdxgmmtly, Gt is all
in the book., A very velisbie

i

4 Ambassador

am not sure,” he replied.

The next day someone rang
me at dhc: office, “You never
told wus,” he began, “Told yon
what?” 1 asked. “That YOil
were working -~ for them,” he
satd. “Working for whom?” 1
asked. “The CIA,)” he answered.
“Who told you I was working
x'or CIAY" 1 asked. “Your namc

is in the book” be said., Thei
ke went on to inforra me ,,.at
he was in possession. of & st
of all the people who y
working for CIA in I’...Fs;._“t,m.!
He was reluctant to. tell who !
had given it to bhim. Ao hour.
dater I'was  informied by ane
cther person  that my bame
figured promivently in the list.
“Have you scen the book your
self, personally.” 1 asked, “Yes,
indeed I have,” he assured ma,
That was when I decided to

get in touch with the Apperi-
cans.

Actially, I wanted 10 wll the
but  he wasa’t
available. 1 was put throw*n 1B
jone of ﬂ:xe secretaries. “Cood
morning,” I said. “Good morn-
\mg,” he replied g,mud-nammu-
iy, “1 am sorTy I have i be a

‘httiu, curt about 1,7 I said,
Pebut what do you xaean by
putiing me on your n..sy-mil

source who has seen the book

with bis own eyes told me.” “7s
my name also there?” 1 asi'eu
You never-. know whal mav
come of passing in front of the
U.8. Conswlate-Gerieral iwice a
week, which I do normally. “I

Continued on page 9
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without either informing me
or paying me a cant One does.
not do this kind of work for
love” “I am sorry but I u»
not wnderstand,”  he replied

“Of course, you do not undfw-
stand,” 1 said angrily. “You
book me on the CI4 and pass

_ pmme is

and  withgus?
me zmd then maki

my ,“:ﬂOWL»u“e
paying
the information puuh.@?” &y

denly, the line went dead,
heard someone say, “This
bugged buddy. Whe
do yon think you ars tall
10?" “Who are voud” 1 shoute
“Forget it,” the veice said.
Well, T am trving to forgss it
you ses, we CIA people have
great equanimity of mind.
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on my pame 1o demmou
and then you have the temeri
ity to pass it on to-the East
it 1:4 a book and when I want
o know what the heck is going
Gl you sa J? that you do not
undersiand
ing of ﬂns’
mation  aud  no  diplomatic
snuabo-jumbe plmsu,” i ﬁold
baint,

“What is your name again?”
ne asked. I told him. “I am

sorry,” he said, “but I am sure -

‘there is a mistake.” “Have you
‘a copy of “Wha's s Who in CIA2"
i asked. “No,
“Yn*z tlunk H b“hcva thmt"
sLuied. “Yon  think

hml me  with this

i

et

Fiivals mm

YWou better  play U straight
with me. [ ask you again, What

Germans so that they <an put .

. What is the mean-.
i want an expla- |

* he answered.
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